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Abstract 


The given poems are a slice of modern life. They are highly tinged with the modern dilemma, 
suffering and the facade of human life. Sometimes the poems are a social cry, a loss felt at the death 
of a kinsman or putting soil to the grave of the departed. At some points, the poems also talk about the 
sweet memories associated with the values and sentiments of human love. Creation of the treasure 
trove of memories and then gazing into the fierce and harsh face of death, almost have a contrasting 
effect with the elixir of life. The poems present an interwoven pattern of the lives that are lived, the 
lives that are not lived and the lives that could have been lived. It is a pattern that is woven through 
images, symbols and fine strands of rhythmic quality. 
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Original Poem! 


Cara PAR cael Hl Hira 
So A Git 
(1) 
Ted HI alfa A slot AT 
eat oh UT Ble UT 
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Tare & Ue ela aT 
Ges HT AT Bla AT 
ol fenet 
oflfcl oF SS Hl HATA Toray 
erat erfear & are et feat 
3iN Sara Fal & as A AAT ara 
Tea Pex Hel SMa? 
aS Watt HY HES! A 3 TAT | 


2 
ee 
SE LA HT HaATeT Aletey GTN STeTaT 
SQN UX aldol Alel AHS 
Tae cal Hate ae Aa 
AelAleh Wa h UT 
Ol AMX HT HIT 
Sea at HT Ie 
Aah AREA 
Seta HT FTI 
uel an fer 
Het LAT HT GUTeT ah Fo 
Ulsl- Ya AT HEA ETC | 


3 
eas wecera: 
eT Gh ATS Sle AT 

TU & Ue ela UT 

Sot Wa AT-BAT 

Sa Aca H ATA HT Bla UT 
Falter Bel SAH AAT aT 
Safere 

Tet Hi SSAA Hay AY 
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feat Wal HY Hes B eT 
Fel A PAK a! 


(4) 

Aes & Shae af 

3G Fae ATeAAT S FHV stelarer 
et WA HT 

aTraTeht aferar ox thera 

Ged Al MAA HT ATASAT SOT 
Sch Sa Blot A 

afd & Sad, 1H ch ater 

HN Hae AT HaHa AT SETS 
Wall at Tal Aaa AeI H ATA Wet HT 
3a Fel areRTeaT 

sett Heat A 

Tea Hl Tare AeA TATA 

Ted a Bl Uh Hail Sa 

sah fev Usa Sa UT 

SO HI RLVAS HTANTT | 


(5) 
UT HT Ast Hs SA aTEt 


USHT STATA 31H AY Tet 
3TEATATTATAY BT 

Wet THT SF, Ta H VHT A 
Yeaar-War, HIS HT Heel Aes HT 
feral ar sft fret ate 
Gldl TH Up Aer 

Tes Torah Fest A 
FES Fa Wall HT 

SO Hl Ui ax fara Ue AI Ta 
fee Seta af Ht S SS BTS Ter! 
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Translated Version” 


Cultivation of Lie 


1 

It was inevitable that truth to be with morality, 
To be with religion, 

To be with justice, 

It was natural on the part of truth to be with truth. 
But 

Morality made an ally with lie, 

Religion made an ally with power, 

And justice joined with the government’s sceptre. 
Then where the poor truth would go? 

He came to the hand of the King. 


Z 

What was not in King’s hand: 

Him people describe as God in epithets. 
Ministers are puppets under his thumb. 
The device to destroy protest, 

The hypnotizing instruments of advertisement, 
The travelling in and out of the country, 
Gifts of the business tycoons, 

All people’s reverence, 

Citizen’s luck, 

Even 

For the hiding of his own coarseness 
Peculiar dressings. 


5 

There was the oath of the King to be with morality, 
To be with religion, 

To be with justice, 

And along with these 

To be with truth. 

Because these were his words, 

And for that 

The demand of revealing truth was raised, 
But not the truth 

The King loved his masterhood. 


4 
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Those who are the brokers of truth 

Spread their propaganda 

Through the social media. 

What was already with the traditional media. 

They raised questions of hidden truth, 

For not revealing of truth 

They showed reasons 

As if ethics would be destroyed, 

Religion would be choked 

And justice would be humiliated. 

The King said 

Always his principle is to be with truth 

And he claimed that truth was always safe in his hand 

As the truth will never be revealed, 

For that truth is being capped 

By the golden cloak of lie. 


5 


The sun of truth would never be risen 

Not to permeate heat in the sky. 

If that would sink down 

Then that would be revealed amid the moon. 
If anyone can get 

The result of truth directly or indirectly, 
The giver is only the man 

In whose hand truth is in agony. 

The hand is of that King 

Who cultivated the lie and built such truth 
The people have elected him 

As the King once again. 


Original Poem! 


aes Hae 
eden PAR caer Al Hiaar 


1 

feral av ext A ale & eet 
Fad 8 Wich Fa Fae SST A 
GMeals CAAT AL Sete 

ot oe ¢ Garay 


72 


Litinfinite Journal 
ISSN: 2582-0400 [Online] 


Vo-2,lssue-t (2° July, 2020 (2 ginny 
Page No: 68-77 
Section: Poetry 

Uden SAN, Wedlet CARH 

PAN-FAey, GXaS 

HeMeYferh HEA STAT 

aR A at ea AT-M? 

feral aed Fa Gada # F 

FS Wd AE Teel 

fer agtetle & Sel wet A-- 

Uh bssile! 


2 
Tax sel F CAR Al THA, 

Sa st SAlel WIA Blt 
TAfaat HI Total Leet & Fore 
Uel-Ael, SSl-ASl TeAAIV BV AslHeaT! 
GAT Bra & 

Meet AT SX UP TFET, 

ofehel SET Te aft 

Ala Hl Aaa Scott Stet Vrah, 

Ue Het Hat STH 

ota Wepied & Ue Hails ES 

Sle aN GACI--Bea AMY Fae | 


3 

Ugell oita, 

foreet enh & Se CHS UX 

ot Slait 31deft Sif GTS 

wapia a & fare Bora eran cet A 
HR USAT ATMA, 

Tard ara areit aaa Bra 

sah oRaat a se eda 

HE Ue Sra Seelor aft 
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fer 3ifAH WeapetHarT Fetal Aer 

tet Sterat 

3K Pala SIVA Ses SA AS 

for dat STV HsreTS 


fster Sateit Fr Aza! 


4 
Uh Ul Sdell Hs Glaciaiel SAT, 
atd-[aatea ATeit Hr 

Herds Cost ahr feet are ce ATT 
31aT TIS HTS IIT 
TORT Gal ES HHH 

feel steel ae ALT 

Cant Halas Ala Hl AE TET 

he HX eel AAT 

eA aN-WA Toteath aT 

3A A Seth FAT SANA Vlei air 

iin fia A HS 

oHaeteret Wet! 


5 
AMAL HT 21 TS S. Slotiche eet 


3 Sah SA faet UF atlstaret, 
Ford HepeaeT AT HCY A STARK, 
FR stH-Ticay Wael & SUils |, 
Set FAST sar AT 

MAHL Sach, Aell Pell sitaet W-- 
Te SH THEA HA HT STOMA VANE | 
af Set feacet Aat HT feraratter &, 
disat Rat & ary, 

HI Sotell-ster ail S HLA aX, 
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Taeagay & hrerdsh A PART it 
foleho UST Silaet AT Hota ATAT UX, 
Way SAH! ATE Ar sa ect A 
aU Gray foray eter feat af 
SEA Hs W-- 
GRAS Al USch Al GN IL 

FCAT aE ATH FTI 


6 


Gore Ht Stara HT Heft TET FH Forrw 
SHIe Al Ae HATE, 

Oth HS h HATTA Hel-Teray Arey SHY 
OS Al BATAAT 

Uh ath ther Al Pelts Bra Talet 
GaN aR 

Teak & TANK WR Oe Ev asE- 
USHt F Mea 

aMAglal Hal UX Totethl BS Terar- 
"Seat HY Tar" 

Oe FA USAT Tae? 

ha OMI SAL HT 

IR ava HT HS AC? 


Translated Version* 
Iconic Landmark 


1 
Going before any new city 
Don’t we ask Google Baba 
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Its amazing scenic spots 

Its temples, mosques, churches, 

Gurudwaras, lakes, Ponds, gardens, 

Parks, memorials, mountains, 

Cemeteries, shrines, fountains, 

Ultramodern super markets, malls 

And what not! 

Could we ever think a city’s 

Cemetery as a scenic sight 

An iconic landmark! 


2 

Sweet are the memories of love 

And sweeter the Tajmahals we make 
Hither and thither to keep alive 

Those dove of memories 

But sweetest is the memory of a moment 
Lived fully alive in life and life only 

But how come the memories of death 


Even after a long time be so alluring! 
I knew this in Imphal War-Military Cemetery! 
Nurtured by nature! 


3 

The first life 

Took its last breath 

Would have been soiled here 
By nature 

And the first man 

Graved by his kinsmen 
Could they have thought of 
Their last bedroom built here 
For hundreds of soldiers 
Decorated in such a way 
That it would become 

A Resort of a graveyard for public 


4 

After digging so many graves 

Burying maimed corpses 

Scattered pieces of bodies 

With their nameplates 

Putting soil on some faceless bodies 

In the grave 

How could the grave-diggers stand firm 
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And gaze into the fierce face of death 

Could sleep be their nurse 

Ever in their lives 

Will there be any alluring dream 

In their slumber 


5 

21 year old E. Hodgkinson from Yorkshire 
And many youths like him 

Were put into the furnace of discipline 
And battered by government-hammer 
‘Left-Right, stand —at- ease, turn back 
Attention, hold your gun, Fire’ 


Slave robots of the A-point order 

Sacrificing a world full of dreams 

Renouncing the relationships 

Far from mother and motherland 

Stuck in the time-cycle of World War II 

On the way to unknown journey 

Laying him under the soil of Manipur 

How come one could write on his grave 

‘AT THE END OF THE ROAD OF SHADOWS 
HE WILL MEET US WITH A SMILE’ 


6 

Embracing 16 hundreds soldiers in the lap 
The cemetery of Imphal 

Amidst the flora 

And the sprawling greenery around 
Memory of Jesus on cross on one side 
And On the other hand 

Are written the epitaphs 

On their tombs like 

‘THEIR NAME LIVETH FOR EVERMORE ’ 
‘KNOWN UNTO GOD’ 

To read these words on their 

Nameless graves 

Where at least 125 faceless bodies 

Are lying in peace 

Poor souls 

How would they be recognized! 

How would they meet God! 

How would they name themselves 
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